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Summary: Roger Collins was once a brilliant inventor in the year 3040, that all changed when he created a time machine, he is then lost in the city of Gotham, he has no idea what year it is or why the mysterious man and woman want him killed.





	Tomorrow

_**Tomorrow**_

_**A DC Comics Fanfic**_

_**Introduction**_

_**My name is Roger Collins, I'm twenty three and I'm about to tell you my story, my story is about, how I became Mr. Tomorrow.**_

**_June 31st 3040_**  
><em>Roger Collins spent all of his time inventing, he had many certificates of scientific breakthroughs and research, but, his mind was focused on building something that no person had ever built in the history of mankind, a time machine. Roger had spent six and a half months searching for nuclear rods and power strong like these. Finally Roger wiped the sweat from his forehead before adjusting the wires together, had he just created another breakthrough, he needed to try it out, by travelling farther into the future.<em>  
><em>"Goodness gracious" Roger sighed adjusting his black thick spectacles, he rolled up his shirt sleeves before pressing numerous buttons, taking a deep breath, Roger typed in 3099.<em>  
><em>The time machine took it's time to light up and to warm up it's systems, Roger cringed he had a very negative feeling, it wasn't possible to travel time paradoxes, he couldn't possibly walk out without some scratch, as they say "if you don't get scratched, you're not doing it right!" That was Roger's motto.<em>  
><em>After a long moment the time machine stopped, Roger opened the doors looking around the new scene, it was very very modern and that was only 59 years later, how did time develop, Roger wondered.<em>  
><em>Roger roamed around the streets, he wondered if he was still famous for inventing, he asked around.<em>  
><em>"Excuse m'am, have you ever heard of Roger Collins?" Roger stood face to face with a elderly woman, she cast him a sympathetic look.<em>  
><em>"Yes, it was awful what happened to him, I mean an entire organization killing him, for his time machine invention" the woman replied, Roger nodded. "May you be a son of his, you look a lot like him, look at this science weekly magazine from 3040" Roger raised a brow, a science magazine from 3040, who kept such old things with them.<em>  
><em>"Oh, no, I just have seen him around on the internet and I wanted to know who he was" Roger replied attempting not to blow his own cover. The woman smiled and slowly walked away, Roger pulled out his time restore watch and sent himself to the time he was meant to of been killed.<em>  
><em>"Who are you?" Roger looked over there were four people cornering a slightly older him, Roger pulled out a Pistol from his pocket, and charged himself to the people cornering the future him.<em>  
><em>"That is the past him! He must've discovered time travel! Kill him! Kill him now!" A slender but muscly woman stood, she held a gun in hand, she spoke with a heavy Russian accent, Roger lol his eyes before shooting at one of the men standing behind the woman, but all of a sudden the whole world dissolved the background pure white, the woman's voice still stuck into Roger's brain. Roger repeatedly pressed the buttons on his watch nothing was happening, he shut his eyes and continued to press the buttons, after ten minutes he opened his eyes there was a city around him, but, it wasn't Detonate.<em>

_**Gotham City, 20th April, 2008**_

Roger stared down at his watch, he must've broken it, when he took a look behind his back, the mysterious woman stood with a smirk.  
>"Who the hell are you people, and what do want from me?!" Roger shouted to the top of his lungs, he needed an answer, he swiftly pulled out his pistol and aimed at the woman.<br>"Ellipse, you made a great mistake Mr Collins..." The man and woman disappeared, Roger looked around him, he guessed he'd have to make a new life where he was now, it wasn't going to be easy, Roger sunk his head into his hands. What had he done?Roger


End file.
